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man's antecedents, or of his caste, or parentage,
and yet my husband hath given him my daughter!'
The Guru replied, ' I am his father and mother, my
caste is his caste. Thy daughter's name is Matho
and my son's Murari. People will afterwards link
their names together with reverence. Very fortunate
are they who have entered Guru Nanak's asylum.'
After this the angry mother was appeased, and con-
ferred a dowry on her daughter. The Guru then
addressed Murari: ' Go home now and abide in
happiness. Give men initiation by the true Name
and save them. Thou too shalt make converts to
the faith, and wealth and supernatural power shall
wait on thee.'

There was a Brahman called Kheda who was such
a devout worshipper of the goddess Durga that he
was ever singing her praises. He used to go twice
a year to see her arrayed in flame at Jawalamukhi.
Once on passing through Goindwal he tarried there
in his curiosity to behold the Guru. The Sikhs duly
apprised the Guru of the stranger's visit; but he as
usual said that he could only grant Kheda an inter-
view when he had taken food from his kitchen.
Kheda reflected that he was a Brahman, and as such
could only eat food which he had cooked himself
within a purified square. He could not forfeit his
salvation by eating from a kitchen which supplied
the four castes indiscriminately. He therefore re-
turned to his party and resolved to continue his
journey. It was agreed that they should all proceed
on the morrow. At night the goddess of his worship,
assuming a terrible shape, appeared to him in a vision.
He called out, ' O Durga, protect me ! What offence
have I committed ? ' She replied, ' Guru Nanak was
born to save the world. Guru Amar Das in his image
is now on his throne. Turning away from him thou
art leaving Goindwal. On this account I have ap-
peared unto thee. Now go, and see the Guru.'
Kheda went back, ate from the Guru's kitchen, and